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BISCUIT

Dr. S. R. Harris, 76 Summer St., Worcester, Mass.

says:

Crispy toast
is made by split-
ting the biscuit
lengthwise witha
sharp knife and
placing in  aven
for a few minutes,

“One of the very best things in health and

in sickness, and as a preventive of sickness, A
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Another thing: it s noticeable
| tThat maost of these people who huve the
sunshine microbe are plump, and rosy
and have good congenial jobs. Perhaps
they'd like to make out that they have
|h4--1lth and wealth and contentment as
| o result of thelr glad optimi=m but the
susplition réemains that they are chedr-
h‘:! because they have nothing to be sore
about.

There has= long been a theory that
that old rile, "Be good and you will be
happy,” wounld work as well or batter
the other way.

There is undoubtedly something In this
New Thought philosophy for peopla who
have leisure and opportunity to study It
| out but take the cass of the mother of
half a dozen baoles, who keeps house,
cooks, washes frons, sews and mends
|r..r the family or her husband who tolls
all day to #arn the money to support
them? Do you suppose they could set
much baneflt out of a sunshine club?
Oir the overworked and unpaid girl io
|nrﬁn-n, factory or shop trying to sarn a
living for herself and sometimes others
| who goes to work, Il or well, at 7
o'clock In the morolng anfd continues
until 6 o'clock at night—who wantisa to
carry the giad tidings of a right mental
attitude to her? No doubtl the sunshiny
discipléa of the gospel of good cheer are
serving a useful purposé in furnlshing
the idie, bored ennuyed women of the
wenlthy classes with A new fad, but the
thing ean b= overdone., Pessimism, too,
can serve its end, now and then; at least
us a healthy antidote to a surfeft of
SWosElness,
Will =ome
Knocker?

one pleacs revive the

Table and Kiichen,

Conducted by Lida Ames Wiills, Mar-
to whom all in-
quiries should be addremsed,

_All rights reserved by Banning company,
Chilcago,

Plums.

The plum belongs to the same arder of
stope fruit as the peach, but is inferior
s [ood, belng léss wholesome and ofien
quite astringent: also contaloing almost
double the amount of mcid Neaithér does
it posgess the rare and unequaled fiavor
of uu%mch. Unilke the peach, the plum is

: =
n" und her dutiss, |
“scatter-
her sub-

| in sScepnrete

fmproved 10 must tastes by cooking, and dt
I= made more digestible os well, ¥xcopt
the tough Mkin, which should not be eatén,
even when the plums are of a cholee va-
riety, well ripened on the tree. There 5
no fruft s0 liable to frritate the digestive
organs if eaten unripe; over-ripe or in

‘®e quaniities, Only the large, =weeter
ars fit to sorvE uncooked and thoss
induiged In more as relish then as an im-
portunt purt of the meal, Plums contain

large amount of gum and mny not be
wstd very succcssfully for jelly making for

often with the greatest core iv will be
tough and stringy.
Two favorits varietiea nre the “green

page.'” first cultivated Y an English fam-
Iy whose name It bears, and the damsin
or damascene, whith came originally, ss
the name suggests from far away Da-
IASOLS,

Hluma make deliclovs preserves and jams
ns well uws a great wvariety of cholce

doesepls.
PLUM FRITTERS.

| Sife together two cups of Hour measurad
after sifling once, two level teaspoonfols
of baking powder: sift these three times.
Cream three tablespoonfuls of sugsr and
f & tablespoonful of butter to @ cream
angd add the Yolka of (ndee well beaton
eges: add to this mixture haif a cug of
sweet milk alternately with fiour and bak-
Ing powder, then add ons and & half cups
of finely chopped blue plum pulp, and last-
iy fold In the stiffly beaten whites of the
| thres eggs. Fry In deep fat by spoonfula
untll g wolden brown, r‘!!‘nln on unglazed
brown poper and serve dusted with pow-
dered pugar. Send n snow sauce to table
sance boat. The plums must he
stones removed before chop-

PLUM SOUFFLE.

Peel pnd stone one quart of plumsa; press
through a sleve, sweeten o taste, beat Into
the veolks of six egge, ndd two tablespoon=
fule nf =weer crenm and three¢ tablespoon-
| fuls of dry cuke crumbs,  sponge cake
crumhbs are best: mix thoroughly and foid
Lin eneefuldly the beaten whites of the six
ek, Bake half an hour and serve In the
|¢.-{mv dish In which bhaked., Flace the dish

fn 0 van of hot watiter before placing in
the oven.

o PLUM CHARLOTTE RUBSE

Flnce
milk, the yvolks of three egzs, hull teacup
of sugar: add one teaspoonful of vaniila,
piace aver the fire and stir constantly un-
t1l nearly bofling. talke from the fire and
ndd half an ounee of gelatine which has
been sonked intwo tablespoonfuls of cold
water, stir umfl cold; when It begins to
thicken add balf a pint of whipped cream.
Cover the bottom of o deep round mold
with preserved plume, pour in the Char-
jotte Rusee mixture and set on fee to
harden, When stiff and ready to sérve turn
out on a chop platter and ==rve with a
snuoe mads from the syrup drained fretm
ithe preserved plums thickened with a it
e cornstnrch,

PLETM FOAM.

Peel und stone a gquare of blue plums,
rook until very tender. remove from the
fire and chop fine, return (o the matce.
pan pnd thicken thres tablespoonfuls of
cornstareh dissolved in a hittle water, e
move from the fire and when nearly ocld
whip in the stiffy beaten whites of three

pecled and

ping,

epes, Place in the lce chest for o few
minutes untfl thoroughly chilled. Serve
with sponge coks

PLUM PIE.

To one cup of plum F“T- add one cup of
sweént cream, thicken th with one ten-
spoonful of cornstirch made emooth with
o I'Mtls  eEwest milk, stir 10 to this two
well beaten ege yalks ond one-third cup
| of granulated sugur. Place this mixture

e

TOPEKA STATE JOURNAL, BATU.BDA‘-_!;

In a saucepan one cup of sweet |

L "

In & piepan lned with rich
lqg ) belnf carefnt oottty

the wnites of the two eggs stiff and stir
in carefully two tablespoonfuls of powder-
sugar; spread this over the top of the
ple und return to the oven; brown lightly.
Thois = M1 elther hot or cold.

BREAD AND PLU'M PUDDING.
Put one pound of Blue plums In &
mancepan with a very littis water and
stew gently until tender; remove from
the fire und take out the pits. Cut stale
bread In thin slices and &y in a buttered
pudding dish, placet on this a layer of the
plume, Al the diah in alternste jayers
of bread a truft, ha the jast layer
qaf the slicea of hread which have been
buttered. Bent up two !‘ﬁ' with three
tehlespoonfuls of eugar, &dd n pint of
sweet mill, pour over the top. Hake one

hour.
PLUM SHORT CAKE,

Bift ane pint of flour ®¥ith two level tea-
spoonfule of baking powder and a half
0 teaspoonful of salt together three times,
three tablespoonfuin of shortening worked
into the flour with the tips of the fingers:
ndd to this gradunily two-thirds of a cup
of milk. mix and turn 0wt on a2 Noure)
prs=try board, DHvide into two parts and
roll out lghtily and bake in u pie tn in
a hot oven 20 minutes. When done pull
apurt und butter. Fill with plume which
have bedn stoned and halved. Cover top
with whipped cream which hins been whip-
ped vory stff and drain on.a sleve.

FPLUM SALAD,
halve aml stone one rtm af red
plums, add to the pivms half & cup of
blanched and chopped simondse. Dress with
a frult drossing and sefve ‘on' the inslde

Wash,

o lexves of head lettuee,

PLITM BATCE.

To one cup of plum jutee add hulf a cup
of sugar. mix one teaspoonful of cora-
starch with the sugar, add 1o the julce,
boll for five minutes st simmering point
and just before removing from the ﬁt’i mided
B teaspoonlul of butter. hent in thoroughly
end use on cotlage pondding:

Iaguiries Answered.

E, 8 Del. writes: WHl you Kindly send
me, as saopn a2 possible, » récipe [or can-
ning s=tring beans, =aAlsp for pickiing the
same ak n_sweet pickle?

CANNED STRING BEANS. °

The beais must be youmg smd sse fresh-
Iy gathered as poesible. Wash thoroughly,
pick over and remove the sirings. Unless
the beans are large legave them  whole.
Throw them in boiling witer and ot them
eock sapidly for quarisr of an hour. Have
glass jurs well steriiized apd Deated, 0l
them gquickly with the beanx and etnough
bolling wnter to fill #véry crevice betwesn
the beans: lay the covers on tly. place
the jur on n rack o o large boller, hall
cover the jars with warm water., put
boiler 11d gon and let the water boll around
them for cne atd a Balf hours at lesst,
| then remove the jors, one at o time, plac-
|ing them on a wet cloth and screwing
down the covers tightly., Ketp in & cool
place,

SWEET PICKLED BEANS,

Wash and string Young tender bheans
and et them lie in hrine fer a weele Then
freshen in clear water, bofl unti]l just ten-
der and cover with a sploed vinegnr maide
tn followlug proportlon: One gallem of
vinegar, oné cup Of =ugar. two and a hal
dozen whole cloves, same number of pep-
percorns, 15 whole nlisplee and eight bindes
of mace: three sticks of cinnamon may be
added 1f desired,

A FIREPROOF CITY.

Busnos Ayres Has Never Had a Lifs
Lost in a Blaze,

Tha annu=al fire bill of the united king-
dom may be taken at 20,00000 pounds, that
of the United States at 26,000,000 pourids.
Thete nre besides the insurance nn-
nual! bill and the bill for the fire stations,
with thelr costiv sites and buiidings, the
fire engines, the other machipnery and
horses. All this ocutiny keeps us poer.

But the loss of life is worsse and it is
epsy 1o build fireproof—or better, Incom-
bustible—houses, such ns in the River
Plata countries and probubly in Bethle-
hem and Nazareth. The munner is as fol-
lows: In thess countries they neither uee
the arch iron, but hardwood. which, hav-
ing mostly to come @ thousand miles down
the river, Is dear. Bo ull the floors and the
roof, which ia flat, are supported by joists
shaped as In thils country . acros them

are tald raila of the same wood, ahout
ot rt, upon w J the #nds og
hin bricks, on *~ Isyer of
wicHs or { in mmortar,

SO

and on this tilea no ekirt-
ln;“b.reIandinx. In Britain pement should
e for Lthat purpese, pn8 there should
Lo no g of duors and windows, the
frames bhoing bullt in sccurely. The ors
aArg a hiard wood. In that filne climale
no 1= of plasier I ever used. In this
cauntey the Ieths should be of fron, =nd
if malding Is wanted around the doora it
could be of cement Instead of dangerous,
Inflammable woodd. In such hoygses a bon-
fire made by piling a ot of sticks uand
shavings in the best bed room and setting
fire to it would not set the house om fire.
The writer hun for 6i years lived {n or
bern connected with the great cly of Bue-
nos Ayres, the capitael of the Argentine
Republie, and the Ilargest city In the
southern hemisphere, with 82400 inhab-
itants, and pnever heard of a life belng last
by fire, but there are fires in grocers’ shops
and such like places. Latterly, as plne frum
the United States ls now abundant, some
builders have used It partially In build-
ings In the capltal, and such are not quite
fireproof, but It is o bad practice. In i-
tain. as rpofs must slope bechuse of the
anow and Mat roofs woulld not do, the sintes
should be Axed in some way to iron strips,
This might be a litile troublesoms at first
but cur slaters and amiths would soon fin

out the way.—Chamber's Journal,

Mrs. Emmons, saved from
an operation for Ovaritis, tells
how she was cured by Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

“T am so pleased with the results I
obtained from Lydia E. Pinkhamn’s
Vegetable Conpound that I feel it
a duty and o privilege to write you
abount it.

I suffersd for over five years with
ovarian troubles, csusing an un-
pleasant discha , & great weakness,
and at times a faintness would come
over me which no amount of medicine,
diet, or exercise seemed to correet.
Your Vegetable Compound found the
weak spot. however, within a few
weeks —and sav me from an
operation —3ll my troubles had dis-
appeared, and 1 found myself once
mére healthy and well. Words fail to
describe the real. true grateful feeling
that i= in my heart, and [ want to tell
every sick and suffering sister. Don’t

ing about. but take Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound, and
take my word for ¢it. you will be a
different woman in & sho-t time"—
Mas. Lavea Exuoss, Walkerville, Ont.
— $5000 forfeit if :}gﬁmf af abeoe letter proviag

Don’t hesitate to write to Mrs.
Pinkham if there is anything
about vour ease which
not undersinnd. She
you with kindness and her nd-
vice is free. No woman ever re=

writing hef and she has
Address is

gretted
thousands.
helped thousax

ou do
trea

dally with medicines you know noth- |
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She came suddenly into his sight, dis-
pelling his brown study and interrupt-
ing his plpe.  She stood beyond the table
beside the door, tall and slight, in a
white gown that clucg to her arms and
shoulders and rounded walet, and swept
sbout her feet In heavy folds. A cross
sSwung from her neck by a long silver
«chatn, and she wore a hroad-brimmed
‘hat with n gauzy white vall, so her face
was in shadow. She leaned slightly tow-
ard Ashe as he clutched the arms of his
big chair and sat forward in amaze-
ment.

“I am the Princesas Constantin Grego-
rius, she said gently.

“Of—of Russia?" he asks=d stupidly,
trying to fan away the haze of tobacco
[amoie.

““There aré other lands,’” she sald in-
differvently. "And nout so far away.”

“Great Caesar!” he hreathed, bewil-
dered., nnd hi= plpe dropped from his
astonished fingers. With the feeling
that it was the only ‘bond between him
and rationality, he stooped to plek It up,
and as he rose he struck his head
sharply against the corner of the lbra-
ry tabie, Dixzy from the blow, he stag-
gered o his feet and looked towiands the
door She was gone, a8 mysteriously as
she had come. He rushed blindly
around the table and across the room,
stumbling over easy chairs and fout-
stools, and sending a revolving book-
case spinning round. The hall was biril-
Hant after the amoky Hbrury, and it was
alko empty. No trajling ‘gowns had turn-
el up the edges of the rugs, nor could
he hear any hurrying steps on the pol-
fshed stairs. He blinked at the sun pour-
ing red and purple through the palnted
window for a moment, and then turnéd
bacvk and =at down on the nearest chair,
Guoaid heavens! what a dream! Who was
she? What was het motive in appearing
and announcing herself in that royal
way? And he hudn't 2een her face!Well,
if it was ss pretly as her figuore—oh,
confound hie head! and he was  stiil
tecling of it gingerly, too daged to think
of more than one thing at a thme, when
he heéard his friend's chieerful whistle in
the hall

“NWell, old chap,'” said Thurston, com-
ing in. “Phew! but that pipe of yours
s a fright! If we don't alr this room
before the mater gets Into I,  your
goose ls cooked!™

*“WWhy, what will she do?" inquired the
ather, uncertalniy.

“You'll never get another bid for
Sunday,” =aid the first, throwing op=n
one of the windows. "Gee! 1 didn't re-
alize how rank Cissie is getting. Retire
ther, Billy, and get another. But, say,
what's the matter, old man? I left
you composing a sonnet and golng 10
sleep over It.  What's wrong?”

Ashe looked down at his maligned
pips, and then up at his friend.

“Bay, do you suppose she thought It
was rank?™ he: ssked.

““Phe mater?” sald Thurston, puzzled.
»She haen't been here already, his she?
If =0, we'd better go back tonight, Did
she wake you up?”

“No, I just dreamed 11" safd the own-
er of the pipe, and began to feel of his
bump with =« frown of pain. His
friend looked at him for a moment cur-
iously, and then aimed a heavy leather
ecughion from the nearest Mortls chair
nt him.,

“Wake up, you idiot!" he gaid. ““This
ta no sleeping car.,” The 1dlot parriced
the cushion.

“Dick. has your sistsr a friend visit-
ing her?" he ingquired.

“Nn,” =ald the other.

wwrel]l, thers was one In here, Sny-
way,” pursued Ashe

“One what!" demanded Thurston,

“Oine princess,” sajld the othes. His
host surveyed him in silence for a mwo-
ment,

“Ashr,
“Come out and take a walk

Wilmerding Ashe was meking for
himself a rather neat resutation with
readers of current magazines as a
writer of clever little occasional versea,
Among his friends at his club= he was
considered a good fellow, and they chose
to anssume that somewhere he kept hid~
den away the person who wrote his
verses for him. His mother’s friends
apnroved of him beczuse he oald his
calis, and he was chiefly famous with
the young lndles of his rather meneral
acquaintance a8 a master of ihe Arts
of Welsh rarebitry and badinage. But
no one was prepared for the almost
Orientn] beauty and mysticism of his=
intest verses, which appeared in one of
the best of the monthly periodicals un-
der the nume of “AMy Lady of the Realm
of Dreams.” and which would have done
credit to© A ipuch more ambitious poet
than Billy Ashe. Ashe himseif thought
rathor well of them; he felt that it in
some way compensated for the very
nasty knock on the head that the Lady
had been the means of giving him, and
that he had turned a most perplexing
firearm to very good aceount, IL was
better than taking it to the Societs of
Psychical Research, which he haa
thought of doing in the vividness of his
first Impression, but six months without
any further developments, waking or
sleeping, had dulled his keen conviction
of its peychic value. Meanwhile,
comfortable check from the magazine
had seemed to take the thing out of the
province of psEychic research.

Ashe was 4 modest man, but not too
much so to find a little lonizing quits
to his taste, and he went to afternoon
teas and cotillons with a feeling that
tomorrow would be someone elss’s day,
and he must gather his roses while he
might. So he entersd Mrs Fosler's
long drawing room prepared to amile
as he Hstensd to his verses misquoted
| by falr flutterers; hi vetained thatl ses

rene attitude of mind while he shook
|hands with Mrs Foster, and not one
minate longer. For bevond Mrs. Fos.
| tor, and standing just outslde the rihe
of light from nu tall lamp, was the Lad»
\of hi= dresams, with her white gown
that clung to her shoulders and round
waist, and fared with heavy folds at
her feet. This time she ware a2 fan on
the long silver chain arcund her neck,
'and she had no hat nor veil, so Ashe
| conld see that she wae regarding him
lwith the frankest Interest from n palr
of most attractive brown eyea He
flushed with surprise, and his remarks
to Mrs. Foster died on his lips. She was
not & dream. then, his princess! A
| sudden recollection of the check fram
the “Hundred Yearr” made him wuarm,
|nnd ss a corollary came the reallzation
of hi= narrow escape from the Sooclety
of Peychic Resesarch—good heavens!

Meanwhile Mrs. Fostsr was sayving
graciously, '“So good of you to come,
Mr. Ashe, and not to forget your old
friends, now you are such a celebrity.
And to reward you, 1 am golng to intro-
difce you 10 a very dear young friend of
mine, Miss Gregory, who admires your
| poems so much.” And Ashe found him-
gelf before hi= princess, while Mrs, Fos-
ter went on  fluently, “'Consianos, my
dear, thizs |s Mr. Ashe.” snd lurmed fo
| grest another guest. All remnants of
hiz self possession vanished st the
jsound of the names, and intarrupting
Miss Gregory's pollte expressions of de-
light at making hls acquaintance, Ashe
nsked abruptly:

“Are you o princess”” She opened her
brown oyes wider and looked at him in

yon're crazy!” hg =ald at Iast.

"

FQ . “Do—o you belleve In tele-
| pathy, astrak bodies?* he went on
| after A moment's pause, “Or are you

only & dream 7™

*Dear me!" sald the girl. “Mrs. Fos-
ter sald you were so nice, and not start-
lng—that no ond would know that you
were a poet or anything el=s at all awe-
inspiring, and here you have called ms
three alurming names in as many min-
utes. s thls poetic license, Mr. Axhe?"

“THd you really mind Cissy Loftus?"
he asked anxijously.
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favorite pipe, but she's rat ald, and
I'm afraid she's a Hitle too strong Lo be
| pleasant to strangers, Buat I 414n't ex-
| pect ¥ou, you know, when you come in
so suddeniy.”

| The girl's face was gravely puzsled,
| but her eves lpoked amused. "1 am
afrajd Mrs, Foster has a mistaken idea
of you,” she snid, with a shake of her
hésd.

| “Where do you live?" Inquired Ashe.

“When you're not in a dream, you know
—when you're not in the Thurstons' li- “I am all the drughters of my fath-
brary?” er's house.,” she sald, lightly, but her

wall” sald Miss Gregory, *1 am re- | eyes were dancing 28 she gave him his
lleved., I am so glad to find that I can |'.'hm“°1nk‘.
gt last take an intelligent Interest in the "Dun't you remember the painful
conversation. The Thurstons' library— | taking off of Sapphira?" he Inquired,
f=n’'t It a fascinating place™" | steznlv.
weren't In It long enough fto Mizs Gregory counted on her fingers,
find out,” objected Ashe. “And do you |"A princess, Constantia Gregorius, an
think it wons guite kKind of you to make | antral body—let me seel a dream, and
me bump my head?” now liar!™ she sald. “Oh, fle, Mr.
epough! I've spent hours in i\«"‘hel _ "
the Thurstons’ lHbrary™ said the girl in ‘I have 350 that belongs to you,” sald
mock indignation. “And I never made | Ashe irrelevintly.

*“1 beg your pardon?®’
| blanil-.

“Ey rights,"” asseverated Ashe, with a
nedl, “Halrf of what I got for that
poem, you know. I calculate that m»
thought and labor are good for haif,
but you furnished the idea, you see

Mies Gregory sat down on the nearest

— P —

'I'm-nhmwns' Inst September?" he pur-
sue

“Yes, T was In Morristown, but only
occasionally at the Thurstons'!" she re.
turned,

*Then you did walk into the library
oneg Sunday afternoon and tell me you
were the Princess Constantia Grego-
rius,” he sald, positively,

"Mr., Ashe!™ she said, reprovingly.

“Have you & twin sister?’ asked
Ashe desperately.

—————

sald the girl

“Well, perhaps not consclously,” ad-
mitted Ashe, “but It was undses your
Miss Gregory looked at him

“You =are certalnly casting a npﬁn
over me,'” she gald. “Remlly, Mr. Ashe, ot
. sl e enn—1'm aure | Ghair and lavghed aloud. Ashe sip
{ ':::-(}rkt?:r ;:12'1;;131;“ 1:.1“ J:‘" w:l{? }‘;‘;; }I:Efr chocolate meditatively and walng:g
bumping your head but ¥ not 2urt | Mo o postr ghe sata at lnst. “you
“COruel!" said Ashe. “Well, since you r'-‘g‘t?:n uin::p:;ﬁ(:-;' :xga:&n;l.m, in-
won't admit i1, let's begin again, Tam | opme with a comparative stranger—a
chimerclal, tlusive dream-lady st
that “ he asked, ralsing his eyebrown.
¢ yar . s very familiar— wys 1
}i::::ﬁ't}?':;etﬂ;:—:ﬁ tf;.-‘fnr-:'?' : I'm not sure sbout chimeras, but I
atra  Boetér hiis been Kind to. e, t !(‘lk;. they were mt:_nswri of seme
kind,'" sald the girl. And your Inotme

Do you

ton,” returned Miss Gregory pretiily. o

“No, Mr. Ashe, I'm sure that 1 should II’r t:p‘numttll:ri!t “:\-l‘:; ﬂgﬂg;)r-mqfﬁ':]::‘t
not have forgotten It If we had met| o foaen  won't you have something
before. My home I8 not In New York, | co132 No. Well, then come back to
and I am not here very much. But Iy poster, I'm afrald you'll be hor-
| have heard of you often, from —Mrs. |, wine money of me next, th say noth-

Foster, and the Thurstons in Morris-
town, and of course I have rvad your
verses.''

“How time must clamor at your doors
to be killed!" sald Ashe.

“Ah, now ¥you are unkind to your
little brain-children!™ reproached the
‘ girl,

ing of the way fn which youn are strain-
Ing your poetic fancy to find flatterin
names# for me.” 8he took his cup ma'
turnesd away, Pefore he could follow,
he was seized upon and carried off In
triumph by some fair ndmirers, aod &
quick glance back showed him that &
fortunate elderly gentleman had taken
posgesslon of her, =0 he resigned hlm-
sell to the inevitable, and did not saa
her again until just az he was leaving.
He had lovked for her to say good-bye,
but In wvaln, and Mre. Foster did not
know where shie had hidden herself, so
he was starting off, disappolntad, but
resalved not to let the thing drop, when
her volce stopped him with his hand on
the door X

“Au revelr, Mr. Ashe” she sald, lean-
ing toward him from the lowest step of
the stalrway. “An revoir.”

“Thank sou.'” he responded heartily.
“And very,soon, most fair lndy of the
realm of my dreams.*”

“That |= really a lovely thing. Mr.
A®he,” she =ald, “ond T am very proud
to think that you think that T had any
part in i

“But didn't you?" he demanded.

“Dia [ belleve in telepathy?" she asked
mockingly. “Am I an astral body, or &
bad dream?™' He shook hism high hat
threatenlngly at her.

“The truth f= not in you, Mile. Sap-
phira.” he announced.

“Henyr the lion growl!" she retorted,
with a saucy nod, and turned ta go up-
stairs, He took a step toward her,

“Migs GGregory!™ he sald imploringly.
“Serioudly, now ' Bhe looked nt him
aver her shoulder with dancing eyes.

“IDo you know, until today, I always
suppceed it was Dick Thuretéon that I
woke up that afternoon,’” she sald cone
fidentially, and ran lightly upstair—
New York Evenlng Post .

“You have besn sufficiently overkind
to even up &ccounts. in mentioning
them at all,” returned Ashe. “There,
vou ses I ean do the proper: mow, for
| heaven's sake, Miss Gregory. tell me if
1 dreamed of you, or saw you, that day
lnt Dick Thurston's?” The girl drew

.
bg‘ci‘ don't undérstand wvou,"” =she sald,
a Httle haughtily, and then she smiled
at Nhis crestfallen face.

it can't be possible!" insisted Ashe,
whe Princess Constantin Gregorius—
land 1 was asz enouch to ask of what!
| Don't you know, Miss Gregory—dldn’t

vnu realize that you ars my ‘Lady of

Dreams"7"

“1e" said Miss Gregory—""1 your Lady

of—oh, My, Ashe! Hemember thal I'm
inot & resident—mnot to the manor horn,
as it were., I'm just a counfiry mur:l.n
from DBinghamton. Do you think it's
plea to make fun of nie? Constantia
Gregorius, indeed! Ehe laughsd ouf,
n merry little lauch.

“imne pomes fram 4 land nor neasr
nor far.'* =ald Ashe, guilty of the ban-
ality of quoting his own wverses. Afiss
Gregory surveyed him with amusmment.

“ifhis ta'too fine & frenzy for me” she
snnounced. “Aren't you hpmgry, Mr.
Ashe? Shan't we go and have some-
thing to eat?" Ashe followed her me-
choniopilv,

“Tron't you someotlmes wear a cross
that chaln?' he asked.

“Sametimes,” she answored, with 1ift-
ed eychrows.

“Wearen't you in Morristown at the




